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Tabbit-skin that would imitate ermine, which, waved at each	! \
long and redoubled   genuflexion;   genuflexions   which  only	> \
finished by command of the King.	' j
The remonstrance being finished, the Keeper of the Seals	f
imentioned to the King their wishes, asking further opinions;	\ f
•took his place again; cast his eyes on the Chief President, and	f
.said: The King wishes to be obeyed, and obeyed immediately.	> j
This grand speech was a thunder-bolt which overturned	•
•councillors and presidents in the most ma,rked manner.   All of	j
them lowered their heads, and the majority kept them lowered	j
for a long time.    The rest of the spectators, except the marshals	, t
of France, appeared little affected by this desolation.
But this—an ordinary triumph—was nothing to that which
was to follow. After an interval of some few minutes, the
Keeper of the seals went up again to the King, returned to
Ms place, and remained there in silence some little time.
Then everybody clearly saw that the Parliamentary affair being
finished, something else must be in the wind. Some thought
that a dispute which the Dukes had had with the Parliament,
•concerning one of its usurpations, was now to be settled in our
favour. Others who had noticed the absence of the bastards,
guessed it was something that affected them; but nobody
divined what, much less its extent.
At last the Keeper of the Seals opened his mouth, and in his
first sentence announced the fall of one brother and the preserva-
tion of the other. The effect of this upon every one was inexpres-	. *
.sible. However occupied I might be in containing mine, I lost
nothing. Astonishment prevailed over every other sentiment.
Many appeared glad, either from hatred to the Due du Maine,
or from affection for the Oomte de Toulouse; several were in
•consternation. The Chief President lost all countenance ; his
visage, so self-sufficient and so audacious, was seized with a con-
vulsive movement; the excess alone of his rage kept him from
.swooning. It was even worse at the reading of the declaration.
Each word was legislative and decreed a fresh fall. The atten-
tion was general; every one was motionless, so as not to lose a
word; all eyes were fixed upon the greffier who was reading.

